> þbiftial MUSE. | 
A NEW SONG: {Tune Nancy Dan.], 
K7HEN D- I- and P=ps tre choſe, | 
And how ſfidu'd they f. deckte baſk | 
When heaven vouchſafes to interoſe ! CvP 2\ 


And this to mie is plaia, firs: 2 
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upon this ſcbre, 
lead conſclence (never known before) 
For which we heaven ſhow'd adore! © 
Tho? they ne'et do't again, firs. Ful, dal, &. 
1 wean to tell What they deſigunn,, 
To ferve the noble ſons of tytic; _ 
Tho! all lis pow'r each day combine, 
They're able to withſtand them: 
| You hear what rare things they propoſe ! 
6.4 hat P=<ps has dobe, fair Lincola knows) 
hat none ſhall lead them by the gde, 
VUnleſs we ſhou'd command the, Fal, Kr. 
hat not Lord Nh, nor yet the K -g, 
Bhuall be allow'd to do one thitip, 
Which does not from our Funtain ſprings 
15 But the will contradict it: 
Nay, if the crown/Wants a ſupply, 
Brave P=ps thetetd will not comply; 
As he his promis to deny, RAR 
M that the ien ſhall think fit. Tal, Kc. 
Some members think they have the right 
Of judping, when we do indite*; 
ut we view things in different light, 
When at the gall'ry drinking 
As fervants, we ſtiall let them lee, 
So fay Tom W—te and G-th—re, 
That they have not the liberty, 
No; not een that of 7hinking. Ful, &c 
A ber Wh malice when k write, een 
Nor do I reap advantage by't 
Saving the pleaſure and delight | 
To hear my Betſy ſinging : 
Yet am 1 Torry that my pen 
Offended has ſo much the en, 
That vengeance upon harmleſs men, 1 
By wokul chreats, they're bringing. Fal, &t; 
Shou'd Sh Si and Leet meet, 
If h&W but with one bottle treat. 
mean of honeſt port compleat, 
I men mall telt my name, firs; 
No placeman I, ot peuſioner, 
fs P—ps and you, they threaten, are; 
Therefore I don't one farthing care; 
| How much they do me blame, firs, Fal, &. 
I write; as cocky bleeds, for fun; 
And ſhall write one, as lte begun, 
It makes the bare-leg'd laddies run, 
Which gets them bread and butter; 
And tho* Croſs did thew: iggle bau! 
In beer-houſe;” at the company's call, 
Itneer was deemꝰd à crime at all; 1 
Why tuen this mighty ſpluter? Ful, &c. 
But hold Ive hit upon the thing; | 
Why he in any plate ſhoy'd fing, 
Haleſs in Liberty-hall, firs? 
There; there's the freedom! you hate bone, 
And this have they tos often ſhown, 
That liberty is all ther dW]Ü ꝓ w ; WW 
S8 What they pleaſe they bawl, firs. Ful, & 
Theſe ſurely ate moſt bleſſed times: 
When men are found; in barret climes, J 
Who have indulg'd full many crimes, 
Wil now reform the nation! 
As 1 2 leſs thau fen, 
| t on? related, houſe | 
S thank thoſe N | 8 
Id s for our preſertatiot. Fu Ke. 
.  Reſolv'd they ate 90 recti + 
The fate; bur fiou-d the K -g den 
They tot be fodlifh ſure, and die, 
7 To win immortal glory! | 
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May ritnes be better than they are; 
Tho' "tis not owing to the-care 

©  Ufehther whigartory, | 
ee Inflieg Sid; - 


as | / 
4 4 $4 . - 7 F . * 1 
if . 2 k : * 3% : . 9. 7 * 1 9 4 ' 


| Fat, Bees 


